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doubts arising in his own mind c"My own daughter1
in my own bouse, and I not to know1 Come1 It
"Tumid be a good joke, lieutenant "
"They ^eein to be carrying on considerably/1 re-
marked Heem&kiik moodily "I suppose they are
together now/' he added, feeling a pang \vhick changed
\Uiat he meant for a mocking smile into a strange
yimace
The harassed Nelson shook his hand at him Ee
was at bottom shocked at this insistence, and was even
heyinnmcf to feel annoyed at the absurdity of it
"Poohf Pooh1 I'll tell you what, lieutenant you
go to the house and have a drop of gm-and-bitters before
dinner Ask for Freya I must see the last of this
tobacco put away for the night, but 111 be along
presently "
Heemskirk was not insensible to this suggestion. It
answered to his. secret longing, which was not a longing
for drink, however Old Nelson shouted solicitously
after his broad back a recommendation to make himself
comfortable, and that there was a box of cheroots on the
verandah
It was the west verandah that old Nelson meant,
the one which was the living-room of the house, and
had split-rattan screens of the very finest quality. The
east verandah, sacred to his own privacy, puffing out
of cheeks, and other signs of perplexed thinking, was
fitted with stout blinds of sailcloth. The north
verandah was not a verandah at all, really. It was
more like a long balcony. It did not communicate
with the other two, and could only be approached by
a passage inside the house. Thus it had a privacy
which made it a convenient place for a maiden's medita-
tions without words, and also for the discourses, ap-
parently without sense, which, passing between a